ABRAHAM COWLEY

[Born 1618. Poet. In childhood he was greatly influenced by
reading Spenser, a copy of whose poems was in the possession of
his mother. This, he said, made him a poet. His first book, Poetic
Blossoms, was written when he was only ten and published when he
was fifteen. At Cambridge he was distinguished for his graceful
translations. On the outbreak of the Civil War he joined the Royalists,
was turned out of his College, and in 1646 followed the Queen to
Paris, where he remained for twelve years, during which time he
rendered unwearied service to the royal family and was employed
on delicate diplomatic missions. At the Restoration he wrote some
loyal odes, but was disappointed by being refused the Mastership of
the Savoy, and retired to the country. Cowley's fame among his
contemporaries was much greater than that which posterity has
accorded to him. He is said by Pope to have died of a fever brought
on by lying in the fields after a drinking-bout in 1667.]
MR. ABRAHAM COWLEY: he was borne in Fleet-
street, London, neer Chancery-lane; his father a
Grocer.
He writ when a Boy at Westminster Poems and a Comedy
called Love's Rjddle, dedicated to Sir Kenelme Digby.
A. C. discoursed vety ill, and with hesitation.
In December 1648, King Chades the first, being in great
trouble, and prisoner at Caeresbroke, or to be brought to
London to his Triall; Charles Prince of Wales being then at
Paris, and in profound sorrow for his father, Mr. Abraham,
Cowley went to wayte on him ; his Highnesse asked him whether
he would play at Cards, to diverte his sad thoughts. Mr.
Cowley replied, he did not care to play at cards; but if his
Highness pleasd, they would use Sortes Virglianae (Mr. Cowley
always had a Virgil in his pocket). The Prince accepted the
proposal, and prick't his pinne in the fourth booke of the
Mneids. The Prince understood not Latin well, and desired
Mr. Cowley to translate the verses, which he did admirably
well, and Mr. George Ent (who lived in his house at Chertsey,
in the great plague 1665) shewed me Mr. Cowley*s owne hand
writing.
By a bold people's stubborn arms opprest,
Forced to forsake the land he once possess*t.
Torn from his dearest sonne, kf him in vaine
Seeke help, and see his friends unjustlj slain.
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